But that which makes me wonder most of all Sidney to
is, how it could occur to you that you can no Languet
longer be of any use to your country or your
friends, and therefore that you have no motive
for desiring to live. I will say no more, nor will
I attempt to express what I think on this sub-
jedl, further than this, which I declare and will
maintain as long as I live, that I have derived
more advantage from my acquaintance with
you, than from all the time I have spent on my
travels. This is enough for the present. But, my
dear Hubert, do not think it is either arrogance,
which I hope is not one of my faults, nor mere
loquacity, which, however, Xenophon thought
no fault in young Cyrus; but an inclination or
rather impulse of my mind that has moved me
to write thus much to youf I was desirous to do
what I could to relieve you from that distress
which I perceived was somewhat disturbing
you; and yet I readily allow that all this simply
comes under the proverb, "Sus Minervam."

But now for a lighter strain/In the same letter
you are careful to clear yourself of a certain Ital-
ian crime of writing too much, which was very
unnecessary; your time to defend yourself will
be when you do not write at all For I am well
aware that you Burgundians are not such nice
geniuses as to take over-much delight in writ-
ing; you may fairly concede that honour to the
Perugians, from whom have issued, as you tell
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this, if I am not
